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I MUST HuRRy! I MUST HURRY! 
\ BETTY'S WAITING WN QUE AT THE 


THEATRE £ 
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youre THE  “ (ces! you're 
SORRIEST THING CARY TAILOR 
WWE EVER SEEN! BORE, THE 
FAMOUS 
AcTRESS / 
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I / miss BoRE,1'M 
A GREAT FAN 
OF YOURS! 
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BETTY 
WiLL BE 
THRILED! 


VY cary TAILOR 
BORE HAS 


ANEW 
\. BOYFRIEND! 


WHERE'S ~.AND NOw ON 
BARNEY 2 THE: ROMANTIC 
HE'S LATE! 'ZONT... 


J - 
setry! Guess (OU CREEP 
WHO I JUST. ee RATS 
RAN INTO? | | you Bum! 


I KNOW ALL 
ABOUT YOU ANDO 
\ CARY TAILOR BoRE! 


N 
COME BACK HERE, 
You FAT PRILANDERER,| 
you! 
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‘GETTY, THE EXACT SAME ) 'M SORRY ( 
ACCIOENT HAPPENES MigJUDeEO 
<\_ you, BARNEY!) 
Bore! 
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BARNEY'S SAIN 
1S ALWAYS 
RELAXED! 


[wr wind Y mebicanne, N eeiAves” 
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7 NOT AS FUNNY | [ BARNBY, WAKE UP! 
AS BARNEY LET’s GO 
MAKING LIKE A Bowne! 
Guku! € 


GASP! He's 
STILL IN HIS 
- TRANCE / 


: ONLY CERTAIN 
RELAX, | MAGIC WORDS 
. WILL BREAK 


TIME TRO 


HOPE MY NEW. SALES 
GIMMICK MPKES TIME 


“NEW WATCH! 
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SHELL Ger 
A BIG BANG 
- OUT OF IT! 


o 


BUSINESS IS 
IMPROVING ! 
sx 
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GRA RIBBES RECIFE 


: BARNEY ALWAYS SAID YOuR YOUVE GOT THE 
DEVILS FOOD CAKE WITH COCONUT J RECIPE, BETTY 
ICING AND CREAM FILLING WAS BUT DON'T FORGET 
THE BEST HE EVER THE YARDSTICK! 
TASTED! 


WHAT'S THE YARD- 
STICK FOR, GRANDMA WHEN THE RASCAL 
TRIES To TASTE 
THE ICING. 


AzeyouSUREYou j . V irs TERRIFIC, BETTY. 
LIKE THAT KIND OF JUST THINKING ABOUT 
CAKE, BARNEY 2 : IT FuIPS Me Out! 
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Boo! Berry 1S 

“| ‘BAKING A CAKE AIN'T, 
FRED... 


CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PA! 


v4 .- THE CAKE IS 
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FER THE LODGE 
BAKIN' CONTEST: 


Yt SEEN THinzine, 


|FREO! IT AIN'T FAIR. 


BETTY To EAT THE 
aX CAKE SHE'S BAKIN’ 
Y. FER THE CONTEST! 


THOSE Two WILL. 
STEAL YOUR CAKE 

t= YOU AREN'T 
CAREFUL, SETH! 


VL JUST 
IE CAKE 
COOL AWHILE! 


CAKES, FATSO... THIS | 


ONE IS FER US! 


THE CONTEST CAKE THE 
BOYS STEAL WILL TASTE 
TERRIGLE! 


BY THE WAY, BARNEY... 
THE GRAND MASTER OF THE 
LODGE WANTS YOU AND FRED 
TO GET TO THE CAKE BAKE- 


yuuucccH ! 
It. 17'S 
peLIicIo”us! 


CHOKE. BEST 
CAKE I 
Ever ATE! 


Rubble! The master is new going te shew 
belt « croquet ball,” said Fred Flintstene es 
he fined up his mallet with the bell befere him. « 

Fred wound up like « spring end cracked the ball 
with his élub. The croquet ball sailed threugh the eir 
ever Fred’s back yard. Instead of going where Fred had 
aimed, it sailed. near the boundary. fine between 
Barney’ 's back yard and Fred’s — which was supposed 
to be our of bounds. 

{The ball is in my yard. It's out ef bounds. Youlesea 
turn, old buddy!” laughed Barney ashe pointed at the 
spot where Fred’s bell had landed. 

"That shet is geod! The ball is still in bounds,” 
argued Fred. “The property line between ovr yerdsise 
little further away,” he added os he pointed at an 
imaginary line beyond the spot where his ball wes res- 


“Den't give me that, Fatse!” snapped Barney. “! 
knew what is my property and what isn’t! You don't 
want te miss o turn. The ball is out of bounds and 
you're trying te cheat me!” 

“I could beat you if | wan blindfolded,” answered 


Fred. “This has nothing te de with whe ie cheating 


whel The rules state that if « ball lands in yeur yard, 
it's out of bounds, If it stays in my yard, it’s In bounds. 
The ball is in my yard, so it's still in play,” sereamed 
Fred as he waved his mallet in frent of Barney's nese. 

“Yeu have never beaten me in creque?, and that 
fe in my yerd. ft’s eut of beunds!" yelled Bemey 


“tt fs tn bounds!” replied Fred. 

“it isn'tt” ergued Barney. 

Seba the aanant war Saver or ford. Bamey 
‘was screaming! Fred was yelling! They were threaten- 


ing to de cll kinds of terrible things te each ether just 
because they couldn't agree en where the berder 
between their yards was located. 

“Il get a surveyer te come over here! He'll leak at 
the deeds te our house and decide which of usisright,” 
suggested Fred. 

“That seunds geed te me,” agreed Barney. 
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Fred rushed inte his heuse = 
whe came right over. He studied the deeds te the twe 
houses and then mapped out the yards. it tuned ut 
that Fred’s crequet ball was right en the borderline 
between the twe yard: 

“Now, we can go enwith the game; after yeu lesec: 
turn,” said Barney. * 

“Why should I lose c turn?” Fred snapped. “The ball 
is only half out of bounds!” . 

“Okay, wiseguy, then only hit half of yeur stupid 
ball!” mocked Barney. “No matter what you de, Im 
still going to beat you!” 

“Wrong, Rubble!” sqid Fred, who was losing his 
temper. “I'm going te beat youl” Fred raised his ere- 
see jet and began te beat Barney over the head 
with it, ¢ 
“You'll be sorry yeu did that, Fatty!” wamed 
Barney. “I’m going te build a fence between our yards: 
40 there will eno questions about how much property 
J ewn and hew much property you own!” 

“That seunds fine te me,” Fred called as his friend 


stormed off in a huff. “if yeu're going te build afences. 
then I’m going te build c fence too!” 

That very afterneen, Bamey began te build ¢ fenas 
hetween the twe yards. It was hard werk, but after 
fawheurs he had erected a high, woeden fence. 

‘As seen os Barney was finished, Fred went te werk, 
elena weeden fence right en top ef Barney's: 

t 


When Berney saw what Fred was doing, he refused 
to be eutdane. He built another fence on top of Fred's 
fence. ; 

Fence after fence went up, up , upinte the sky. Seen. 
the stack of fences-was as high es building. 

Fred and Barney were, beth on Jadders hammering 
nails inte their spite fences when the entire structure 
began te webbie. pe 

“Hold en, Barney! The fence is collapsing,” Fred 
shouted. Suddenly, the entire thing fell apart. Crash! 
Everything landed all ever both back yards, Fred fell 
inte ’s yard and Barney fell inte Fred's. 

“Leck at all the boards and mess we have te clean’ 
up just because we were spiteful,” said Barney as he 


* ‘The twa friends were sorry and apolegized to each’ 
ether befere they started to clean everything up. 
‘Wve go? an ides,” suggested Fred. “You clean up 
your side and f'll clean up:mine!” : 
“Let's not start thet all ever again,” laughed 
Gemey. 
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PUT UP YER DUKES ! 


SCHULTZ! CMON 
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- YOU SHOULONT Seseismve 
ABOUT BEING SHORT, BARNEY? 
[OOK AT ALL THE FAMOUS 

ea. PEOPLE WHO WERE SHORT! 


THERE, 


AIN'T THIS 
SETTER? 


Pauir THROWN! TRASHY 
HERE) SCHULTZ! 


NOW PICKUP THAT 

JUNK; SCHULTZ, BEFORE J - 

I Get REALLY . TOO: 
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IF ST MADE BARNEY 
OW OVERNI 


(GET 


COOK IT! NOW 
BAT (TALL UP! 
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FROM EATIN’ A CHANCE 7 
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STOR YA, VEE aut tHar 


